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MISSOULA, MONTANA, DECEMBER, 1899.
The Kaimin makes its second appearance two weeks 
after the publication of the first issue, for the reason that 
the editors wish to bring out three issues between Novem­
ber 23d and the holidays, including the holiday number.
The first issue was a week later in making its appear- j 
ance than the editors expected when the material was sent j 
away for publication. It seemed for a while, as if fates 
had formed a determined conspiracy against us, and our 
strongest efforts to bring out the paper met with continual 
discouragement. We hope—we beg pardon—we propose 
hereafter that there shall be no such delays. We assure 
our readers that we suffer more than anyone else on ac- 
count of them, and partly because of that perhaps selfish 
reason, we do all in our powrer to avoid them. We only I 
beg for a little clemency for a while yet, until we get our 
working clothes on, and we promise, after that, to be right 
on time.
When the students entered the chapel Wednesday 
morning, November 22nd, their eyes were immediately ar­
rested by an immense American flag which was draped 
against the wall at the back of the rostrum. Various ex­
pressions of curiosity and wonder were bandied about, but 
not until after the reading of the service and the singing of 
“Columbia”, was the curiosity gratified. At that time 
President Craig took the platform, and after a few prelim­
inary remarks on the subject of “Patriotism”, read a letter, 
in which one of Missoula’s citizens, Mr. Morris Schlossberg, 
signified his desire to present this beautiful flag to the Uni­
versity. The announcement was greeted with the Uni­
versity yell, followed by nine enthusiastic ’rahs for Mr. 
Schlossberg. The students then voted unanimously to 
render a vote of thanks to their benevolent friend.
The gift is one of which the students feel justly proud, 
and for which they are deeply grateful. Nothing could 
have evinced a broader public spirit, or a stronger interest 
In the University, as the kindness of Mr. Schlossberg has 
done, and we beg through the columns of The Kaimin to 
express our appreciation.
We would like to insert, right here, a little plea to the 
students. We would be very glad if contributions to The 
Kaimin were submitted voluntarily. We would like to feel 
that it is not always necessary to go among the students 
and ask them to “write for the paper.” In fact we would 
like to believe that they take as much interest in the paper 
as do the editors, and that they are co-operating with us 
to make it a success.
There are, undoubtedly, a great many among the new 
students who could furnish us with material, if we knew 
them. But we cannot know the ability of every student, 
and are not always able to judge what subject a student 
would prefer to write upon. For that reason and for many 
others, we ask you to send in whatever material you may 
have; or if you haven’t any, get some ready.
The Kaimin is a medium for the development of the 
literary powers of the students. It Is the student’s organ 
—of the students,for the students, by the students, and 
we wish them to feel that they have free access to its 
columns.
Several prominent American newspapers have voiced 
the sentiment of a large number of people, in bewailing the 
fact that the war with Spain has been so unproductive of 
war literature. None of our poets have lifted their voices in 
commemoration of any of the victories in Cuba, or even *>t 
the Battle of Manila. At the beginning of the w?ar Kipling 
produced “The White Man’s Burden,” but Kipling is wholly 
and solely an Englishman. One or two poems on the re­
turn of Admiral Dewey made their appearance at the time 
of the great celebration, but no songs with the incidents of 
the war as their themes have been heard. We see no 
reason why we should not expect to hear from such poets 
as Stedman and Markham. It would seem that great 
events of history were fitting subjects to move the poetic 
nature to activity, and yet she gives no utterance.
The question is, why this dearth of literature?
The explanation has been offered in the statement that 
poets have come to depend upon the imaginative rather 
than the real for their subject matter—that “they have 
divorced literature from life.” But, to quote the New York 
Sun: “Life can get along without poetry, but poetry with­
out life ls a fear80™6 thing.”
We hope that before a great leugth of time has elapsed, 
the muse will awake, rub her sleepy eyes, and appalled at 
her negligence, resume her work with renewed enthusi­
asm. and redeem herself.
The news from the Transvaal has been somewhat 
m eagre  and not altogether trustworthy, principally because 
of the fact that the reports have been under a strict censor­
ship. And *n sP^e the fact, that what news has come 
from the front has been anything but re-assuring to Eng­
land, the British press is undivided as to the ultimate out 
com e. The various organs are unanimous in taking it for 
granted that the Boers will be conquered.
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LONGFELLOW OUR NATIONAL POET.
For many years the most representative name in Amer­
ican poetry has been that of Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. 
Others have often rivaled or surpassed him in special suc­
cesses or peculiar fields. Emerson, Poe and Lowell each 
possessed peculiar domains which Longfellow neither 
would enter nor could enter with success. But all in all 
Longfellow has been the nation’s poet, and has been recog­
nized as such in other great Teutonic countries as well as 
in America. From him came the only important poem em­
bodying the myths and imaginative life of the Indian race. 
From Longfellow too, came other tales or dramas of by­
gone American life and scenery.
Furthermore he has been deemed, by thousands, pre­
eminently the poet of sympathy and sentiment, the laureate 
of the common human heart.
Like Whittier, Longfellow is loved; like Emerson he is 
honored for his poetic gospel; and like Poe, he is studied as 
an artist in words and metrical effects.
At heart Longfellow was of the people—of that great 
average class that constitutes, substantially, the population 
of the world. The range of his affections, sympathies and 
sentiments, neither rose above nor fell below, this medium 
line. This fact was the source of his wide influence—this 
combined with the other fact, that in education, culture, 
taste, gift of literary expression, and in that happy harm­
ony of elements that go to make genius, he was far above 
the average. He had the power, in other words, of saying 
in lucid, clear, pure and melodious phrase, what everybody 
felt, but could not so successfully say. Longfellow’s suc­
cess shows that few writers have had his peculiar associ­
ation of qualities. Longfellow—eloquent, sincere, manly, 
and inspiriting—pleases the aristocracy as well as the 
plebians of the mind.
Longfellow’s constituent parts so harmonized together 
that he was himself a human poem. He must express him­
self and his expression could only be poetry. He was 
especially spontaneous, and his measure serious and 
earnest, though far from being as serious as Bryant. 
These elements must attract attention and demand ad­
miration, so Longfellow received the plaudits of a loving 
nation and an admiring world.
His poetry after all detractions, remains a wonderful 
product. The secret of the charm, in great measure eludes 
us. Longfellow’s poetry largely consists of familiar truth 
clothed in a new dress. To enjoy and profit by his poetry, 
we must take it as we do fresh air and warm sunshine. 
To analyze is to alter it, and so destroy its virtue. It is 
pedantry to cavil at Longfellow for creating poetry out of 
materials hitherto deemed impoetical. He felt the poem; 
he made it; the American people received it and idolized 
it. Nor by dissecting it into something else, can it be 
proven unpoetical.
Longfellow excelled in lyrical poetry. “The Psalm of 
Life,” the first to be famous of his poems is not didactic; 
it is the appeal for sympathy of one who struggles and 
aspires. The difference between this and a didactic poem, 
is the difference between a living voice and a lifeless page 
of print. Longfellow wrote “The Psalm of Life” in a sud­
den gush of emotion as it stands; and it will stand a long 
time yet.
Upon his lyrics and upon “Evangeline” and “Hiawatha”
Longfellow’s renown securely rests. His sonnets add to 
his reputation, but would not of themselves have made it.
In the character of the man himself could be found all 
that made his poetry delightful; and it is the man, mirror­
ing in delightful verse his character, that has made him 
the foremost admired of American Poets. Like Hawthorne 
he would have as soon told a falsehood as have written 
anything he had not felt to be true; and he was like Emer­
son in being unconscious of a conscience.
Of the American poets, Longfellow is the most popular 
in England, and at the same time he is the most national. 
If his countrymen have not a national epic, “Evangeline” 
or “Hiawatha” is as yet the nearest approach to it. Some 
of his shorter lyrics are almost perfect in idea and expres­
sion. Sometimes his poetry is deficient in force, but always 
full of a national picturesqueness. The sale of his works 
has been greater than that of any other contemporary poet.
Sincerity, charity, patriotism, and the spirit of human 
brotherhood breathe through Longfellow’s best verse; he 
strengthens us for our daily trials and defines and elevates 
our pleasures. Longfellow is characteristically and almost 
exclusively American in his theme, and he reaches the 
heart of the people as poets of higher culture have failed 
to do.
.T. EMORY RHEIM, ’00.
I don’t know when I have gotten as much real solid 
comfort out of anything as I did from a single sentence in 
the inaugural address of Dr. Benjamin Ide Wheeler recent­
ly installed as President of the University of California. 
He said:—“After all that does us most good that we for̂  
get entirely.” Surely then I have fulfilled the condition for 
receiving immeasurable good. How many things I have 
forgotten entirely. T studied Differential Calculus once, 
and now I have forgotten everything but the name. I can 
remember what the book looked like on the outside, with 
its black cover and letters of gold stamped on the back. 
But of the inside of the book from cover to cover I do 
not remember a single principle formula or term. The 
whole subject has passed from me completely. Now I sup­
pose that I am a little worse than most college graduates, 
and yet perhaps I have a goodly number of companions in 
this blessed Lethean state.
Before I read this sentence I was very prone to identify 
myself with memory. I 'was worth only as much as I 
knew. What I retained in my mind was my only treasure. 
What had passed from my memory was lost to me and 
forever. My total assets were the few unsorted frag­
ments of information I could call up to consciousness.
But Dr. Wheeler tells ns that we make a great mistake 
when we estimate ourselves or others on this basis alone, 
man is not simply mind, a man may be worth to himself 
and to the world a thousand times more than his mere 
knowledge indicates. Poverty of memory may be made up 
for by treasures tied up in other values.
And yet in university life and in public life, especially 
in America how common it is to put brains above heart, 
memory above soul, smartness at learning above greatness 
in doing. To-day we give our applause and rewards to 
intellectual brilliancy rather than moral brawn.
Said a learned and observant German: —“That word 
‘smart’ will break America’s neck unless America breaks 
its neck first.”
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Let us remember that knowledge is not power. It is 
an instrument. The power is in the soul back of die 
knowledge and that uses or misuses it. We are missing 
the whole object of life if we are simply learning to know 
and remember and not learning to do and be; and our doing 
and being will prove a curse to self and the world unless it 
be the doing and the being what is true and beautiful and 
good.
REV. W. D. HAYES.
SYMPATHY.
In the blessed family there are three sisters. The eldest 
is fair and radiant as a dream, possessed of an infinite 
grace and always arrays herself in the most gorgeous ap­
parel.
A golden harp is usually in her hand for she has 
learned the art of melody from Orpheus himself and almost 
equals her master in execution..
When we first met the blessed family the eldest sister 
won our heart we admired her far more than the others, 
but one is disappointed when he comes to know her better; 
for when difficulty or distress overtakes you, she is first to 
forsake, besides she has a strange habit of vanishing Jus; 
when you are most enraptured and all her dealing with 
man is coquettish. Her name is Hope.
The second sister is called ‘‘Piety”, and she looks on 
those whom Hope has deserted and throws them alms. 
Often when the outcast is cold, she clothes him, when 
suffering in thirst and hunger she brings him food and 
drink. Her purpose is usually good and she is generally 
loved; yet sometimes she dresses ostentatiously, her 
manner is not always kind nor her voice always gentle. 
Frequently she makes us but the more conscious of the I 
burden we bear, of times in healing our wound she leaves 
a deeper one and oh how we dread her if we think that 
she intends to inflict upon us a display of her superiority!
The youngest sister is very quick, her step makes no 
more sound than the falling leaflet, her face is fresh and 
pure with eyes like the first bright stars that peeps timidly 
down through the gathering mists of night. An odour of 
violets envelopes her, her attire is a silvery grey, and her 
only jewel is a tiny key, the magic key to human hearts.
The proud wounded one who has just recoiled from 
Piety melts into tears at the approach of this youngest 
sister and as her low and singularly sweet voice falls on 
his ear.
She is never obtrusive, never deceives. She strikes no 
discords, asks no questions but understands instinctively 
our needs and performs unerringly which none other would 
dare attempt. “Mild and healing she glides into our darker 
moods and steals away their sharpness ‘ere we are aware,” 
her name is Sympathy.
Sympathy is the soul’s coin, oh that we would give it 
a free and unlimited coinage! It can never be diminished 
with impunity.
It is the only medium of exchange whereby I may ob­
tain the richest treasures of your nature, or for which I 
will give you the best part of myself. We need not be de­
ceived, gold or silver is much easier counterfeited than 
sympathy, for of sympathy I may judge the genuineness 
by the effect.
I may perhaps for many reasons wish that my sympathy 
with you were greater, so that I might have more influence
with you, I might wish a dime were a dollar, but that will 
not make it so.
Sympathy, in its highest sense, is not to admire, nor 
to feel for one, ah no, it is to have an unerring comprehen­
sion as well as feeling with one.
Its function is above that of intellect, and it should be 
guided by the divine instinct which naturally controls it.
I narrow my capacity of blessing as well as for being 
blessed, whenever I close my ears to the voice of true 
sympathy.
That voice will reach me,, let me put up all the barriers 
that I will against it; it will penetrate my inner being. 1 
may be so determined and head-strong as not to heed It, 
but I will recognize it just the same, and suffer if I do not 
listen.
Sympathy will reveal to me those who belong to me, 
those to whom I belong, those whom I may benefit by 
whom be benefited.
Not those friends that are wealthy, nor those standing 
highest in the world's esteem, but the few who have a 
perfect sympathy with me are the ones I deem so priceless.
They who live in the froth of life and are influenced 
only by outward appearances may be attracted to position, 
intellect or beauty, but if they take these in exchange for 
sympathy, however homely may have been her garb—how 
much they are losers, they will never realize the glory of 
the spiritual law.
Sympathy, that which is so hard to define, so easy to 
recognize, has its natural circles.
We can profit little by intimacy with those outside our 
circles, they can not understand us well, nor we them; and 
we should be most careful in our judging, for we have no 
right to judge what we do not understand. Of course, as 
time passes and we grow, our circle of sympathy becomes 
larger, but we should always be true to it.
Sympathy often stoops to those far inferior in wisdom, 
even in character, and by its unlimited influence, evolutiou- 
izes them as nothing else ever could, Sympathy is indeed, 
the glorious sunlight of Heaven that kisses open the leaves 
of our souls.
ESTELLE BOVEE.
AN INSTANCE.
She was sitting at her desk staring straight before her 
at a blot of ink that had nestled affectionately against the 
white wall and then trickled downward in a zig zag course 
to a length of about two inches. Other ink spots were col­
lected around it in affectionate communion—a characteristic 
feature of an editor’s office—but it is a question whether 
their beautiful arrangement was the sole object of the all- 
absorbing interest with which she was regarding them. 
Her blue pencil was poised in her hand and her eyes had 
that kind of starry unconsciousness peculiar to meditative 
persons.
“It’s no use,” she remarked to the jaded looking blot, 
‘“He’s too subservient. The man I marry must make me 
respect his superior force. It is flattering to a woman to 
feel that she has a power over a man, and it is that much 
more flattering if he be a man of strengthened power. Con­
tinual deference and humility are apt to fall upon one. 
If he were only a little less so”—A familiar knock at the 
ddor recalled her to herself somewhat precipitately. In
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an instant she was leaning over her work a trifle more than 
was necessary, and her blue pencil was busy making hiero­
glyphics on the margin of the “copy” she was reading. 
“Gome in,” she said quietly, without raising her eyes from 
the paper.
“Busy?” remarked a masculine voice at her elbow.
“Yes—very”, she replied, and punctuated her answer 
with a big blue exclamation point on the margin.
“Sorry,” remarked the voice, “because I’ll have to inter­
rupt you.”
“Oh, indeed”, and there was a barely perceptible raise 
of her eyebrows, while the pencil still scratched on.
There was a pause of a moment, and then someone 
grasped her arm gently but firmly, and she was lifted from 
her chair. She felt her combative spirit rise in rebellion at 
first, and her first impulse was to resent what she was 
pleased to call so much assurance. But there was some­
thing irresistible in His smile as she looked up at him sur- 
prisedly, and ishe allowed herself to be led over to tho 
window which overlooked the tops of the neighboring busi­
ness blocks, and commanded a view of the harbor where 
all kinds of crafts were anchored.
“Do you see that white steamer down there, floating 
the red and blue flag?” he asked, pointing to a little boat 
that plied up and down the river between the city and a 
picturesque little island some miles away, where secluded 
nooks, shady walks and refreshment booths served as an 
allurement to people of leisure, and particularly to those 
inspired with the “Divine Passion.”
“Yes,” she answered, “it is the “Allah,” isn’t it?”
“Yes, and she will leave the dock in just twenty 
minutes. We will have just time enough to allow you to 
get your hat and parasol, take the short cut across Second 
street, and get aboard before she blows the whistle,” and 
he went over toward the hook where her hat was hanging.
“It is impossible,” she said. “J[ have stacks of copy 1 0  
correct before noon, and* there will be a ‘weeping and 
wailing and gnashing of teeth’ when the editor finds it is 
not finished.”
“Well, he has to do just so much of that anyway,” he 
returned, and I’m going to insist upon having my own way 
this time. Here’s your hat—this is too beautiful a day for 
you to waste in a nasty old office—besides, I want you to, 
you know,” and he looked all kinds of things at her. “I’ll 
put a notice on your door while you pin on your hat. 
There! ‘Will return at 9:30 this evening,’ ” he read.
“But my work!” she gasped.
“Bother your work—don’t let it bother you. Come, we 
have just ten minutes to reach the boat,” and he drew her 
out of the door, closed it, and rang the elevator bell.
In exactly seven minutes they were leaning over the 
bow of the boat listening to the swish of the water against 
its sides, and watching the glint of the sunlight on the 
ripples.
* * * * * * * *
That evening when the “Allah” piped her shrill whistle 
as she wound in and out between the steamers and tugs, 
rowboats and rafts scattered here and there in the harbor, 
two dark figures emerged from the shadow of some cordage 
that was piled up on deck, and stood very close together 
beside the railing. In the harbor the other steamers blew 
out their shrill answering blasts, bells clanged, and the 
chug-chug of the engines, the “bang” of the gang-plank as
it was thrown out onto the pier, broke in upon the silence 
of the two figures as they waited to go ashore.
* * * £ * * * 4 >
The next morning while the editor was pacing the floor 
in the effort to work himself up to a pitch where he could 
dismiss his proof-reader with a proper amount of anger and 
dignity, and at the same time make her realize the outrage­
ous manner in which she had treated him, a note was 
handed to him, which informed him that it would be to the 
best interests of the office if he would advertise for an­
other proof-reader immediately. Otherwise he might be 
put to much inconvenience, since the present incumbent in­
tended to occupy a position elsewhere.
X.
THE PENSION SYSTEM.
The various phases of the pension system have elicited 
much thought and comment, both in this country and 
abroad, within the last few years. The purpose of the 
system is to reward those who have faithfully discharged 
services which have accrued to the benefit of the party or 
parties providing the pension. The grant may also be 
prompted by a spirit of helpfulness together with a desire 
to share in the benefits of the system at such time ps 
further work may be impossible or impracticable. And yet 
again the essentially charitable notion may predominate, 
the donor deeming it inhuman or niggardly not to alleviate 
need in the case of the aged or disabled helper.
The system has been variously tested in different 
countries but the public mind is by no means a unit upon 
the advisability or non-advisabilitj7 of the method.
It would seem that this question must be governed 
either by merely charitable or business like measures.
Either giving because actuated by sentiments of pity 
or meeting obligations which exist as truly as those de­
creed by the courts. Duty does not necessarily eliminate 
the element of pleasure, but places it secondary.
The government pension system of the TJ. S. is effective 
only for the maimed and enfeebled members of her army 
and navy with their dependants.
The annual out-go has proved an unremitting and 
rather alarming drain upon the public treasury. Even 
England observes that the method of change in our pen­
sion system has become a vital question.
Endless shame upon the one who could utter one word 
of complaint against the war veterans, or dub as a sham 
his claims for help. Glory to the survivors, and sad be the 
day when the last trembling hand has received its quoted 
portion.
The system as a system is surely a satisfactory means 
of relieving embarrassment and at the same time of dis­
charging the duty of the people.
But so apparent are various loop-holes in some of the 
clauses of the law and the fraudulent measures employed 
present so disastrous a phase, that reform of some kind is 
insistently demanded.
In one generation one and one-half millions of people 
have drawn pensions. The bill for the payment of pensions 
last year amounted to over £28,000,00. The diversified ex­
penditures entailed by the working of the system augment 
this amount materially, as does the laxity on the part of 
the employees in their easy disregard of pension regula­
tions.
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The formation of a system may be approved, and there 
still remain something to add, to alter or reject.
Since 1800, the endeavor to rectify some of the unfair 
measures claimed in the allowing and increasing of pen­
sions has been responsible for the passage of no less than 
one hundred acts of Congress and 0490 pension laws.
Henry Clay Evans advocated most heartily the propo­
sition presented in the last Congress by the House Commit­
tee oh Invalid Pensions to the effect that no soldier’s widow 
should receive a pension who had not been married to him 
prior to the year 1898. This motion was lost by a vote of 
8-7.
The pension-claim agents are mainly held responsible 
for this, as well as for many bogus claims made for an ad­
vance in the amount of the annual pension.
Some of the revisatorv measures, under consideration 
and being acted upon are: The appointment of visiting 
medical boards; the activity of a system which shall enable 
the soldier to procure his pension without recourse to a 
pension attorney; and the compiling of a record by the Sec­
retary of War, of the physical condition of each volunteer 
when discharged from the- army. The last measure is 
being made effective in our late war with Spain.
The pensioning of soldiers is considered by the majority 
in a very different light from the pensioning of teachers.
When this question first began to be agitated in the 
states, it found but few supporters. By many it was con­
sidered a huge joke. The nature of many a teacher re­
belled against such a provision.
It is claimed that the salary of the average public school j 
teacher is insufficient to enable her to live respectably, and 
still save enough to keep her from want, when aged o** 
broken in health, she must lay aside her active duties. 
This is doubtless true,—if so, something should be done 
and effectively done. In importance, the work of the 
teacher is second to no other, and she should not be left as 
a puff ball to lie tossed here and there by the fickle breaths 
of (charity) kindliness. The conscientious teacher earns 
more than she receives or probably ever will receive for 
her services.
The zeal and determination with which many of those I 
interested have taken hold of this matter ought to go far 
to prove that, the teacher dependant upon what she can 
save, realizes that the future staring at her is cold and j 
hard, tendering little comfort and less sympathy.
New Jersey was the first state to enact a law providing 
for invalided school teachers. This was preceded by long j 
and laborious effort on the part of prominent instructors I 
in the state. Fearing their efforts would be futile, for a 
time at least, they organized a Teacher’s Old-age and In­
valid Insurance.
The initiative step was taken by urging teachers to pay 
into the fund 1 per cent of their salaries; this amount they | 
hoped to increase by donations and bequests from the out­
side. To become eligible to this grant the recipient must 
have taught twenty years and be incapacitated for future 
labor. The fact that about one-half the teachers in the 
state upheld this retirement fund would seem to indicate 
that many were imbued with a spirit of helpfulness, for it j 
appears improbable that one-half that number would ex­
pect to teach twenty years, or necessarily remain in' the 
state of New Jersey if they did.
So much for the beginning, now Boston, St. Louis, Cirt- |
cinnati, Toledo, Buffalo, Detroit, Brooklyn, Chicago, Omaha 
and Des Moines all have a so called pension system for 
teachers. These cities differ somewhat in the requisites 
imposed for the securing of a pension; the length of service; 
the factor of physical or mental disability and the percent­
age of salaries retained. In some cities the action is com­
pulsory. The Board inserting a clause in the contract 
which binds the teacher to contribute from one to two per 
cent of her salary to this fund.
Precedence is given this movement by the fact that in 
France, Spain, Italy, Germany, Switzerland, Holland, 
Sweden, Norway, Belgium, Denmark, Austria, Russia and 
Ontario the pension is a feature of the educational system. 
It is directed by the state, and a certain per cent of all 
salaries must be devoted to the fund. Great Britain is the 
only conspicuous example in Europe of the absence of this 
system.
In the Universities however, the professors are retired 
at 2-3 of their salaries after twenty years of service, or 
after physical or mental incapacity is displayed.
In this country Harvard seems to be the one University 
which has taken hold of this proposition with vigor. Pos­
sibly this is largely due to the fact that President Eliot 
strongly advocates the system, and declares his belief that 
the absence of the provision has made it impossible for our 
institutions of learning to secure the services of some of the 
ablest foreign instructors.
Michigan, Cornell and Princeton have given the subject 
some little attention.
The claim made by the public school teachers, that their 
salaries are inadequate to meet the demands placed upon 
them is generally considered justifiable.
It is doubtless true also, that the pension proviso is a 
much more economical way of meeting these obligations 
than by an increase of salaries. Yet there is something 
about this that is very repellant. To receive a certain 
amount for services that have been rendered and 
recognized, is a very different proposition from receiving 
even one half that amount because one happens to be 
alive or is ill. This is by no means a universal view among 
teachers; many claim that the additional amount forthcom­
ing has been earned and charity is not bestowed. Grant­
ing this to be true, why should not the amount be paid at 
the time? It will cost a few more dollars, there is no deny­
ing that; but it will insure a vast deal more of self-respect 
and give each individual the satisfaction of providing for 
his own future.
By what right does a board contract that a certain work 
shall be done for a certain amount and then demand that 
a certain per cent be placed so as to further some philan­
thropic effort?
Is it best to foster the idea that the individual is not 
responsible for his own keeping after years of service? 
Will not the principle working in one department of life 
have its effect upon others and produce unrest in lines 
where this tendency is apparent? Rather let each one, 
especially of our educated classes feel tlyit his future com­
fort depends upon his own activity, care, and economy, and 
that the conditions of his active life do not make this prac­
tically impossible.
If the pension measure, however, Is adopted, it surely 
ought not to favor the teachers who have received the
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largest salaries and leave the most poorly paid to eke out a 
subsistence on the merest pittance.
One of the most interesting diversions of the problem 
is the Old-Age pension.
In England this subject has been agitated with more 
or less earnestness for the last fifteen years.
Three reports submitted to Parliament by the com­
mittees were antagonistic to the movement, the last but 
one being the most emphatic in its tone. Considerable 
surprise attended the recent recommendation, that all 
working people over sixty-five years of age, who have not 
been a public charge should receive five shillings a week. 
All old persons are excluded from this benefit, who receive 
from any source an income of ten shillings per week.
New Zealand grants her aged men and women of sixty- 
five years of age, who have resided in the colony twenty- 
five consecutive years $90 per year. This statement does 
not express the spirit of the law, and it is thought that an 
alteration will soon provide whatever sum is necessary to 
aggregate the $5.00 per week that is deemed barely ad­
equate to sustain one in comfort. The $90 proposition is 
looked upon as having been made with the expectation that 
the ordinary applicant could rely upon his own funds to 
the extent of $170 per year.
; Will this system discourage thrift and encourage 
pauperism? Adverse claims are made. Some hold that the 
meagre stipend will not entice laziness and yet will preveat 
absolute suffering. The condition surroundifig the poor are 
much more favorable in their own homes, than in the work 
house, and the general spirit of morals and clean living is 
advanced.
The Englishman, especially is interested in the antlci 
pated decrease in charitable expenditures resulting from 
the activity of the pension system.
The German old-age insurance plan by which the em­
ployer and the employee contribute to the pension fund is 
unpopular. The majority uphold the principle that the 
state is bound to provide for its own worn out laborers, but 
condemn the present policy in that some of the heaviest 
tax payers receive almost no benefit from it. In Prussia 
the drain upon the pension treasury is almost six times as 
great as in Germany.
Dr. Poore strongly advocates the theory of giving an 
acre of land to each person over fifty-five years of age who 
is incapacitated for full labor. If the! recipient possessed 
the physical endurance to till the soil, it might prove a 
boon to the one who has to withdraw from active life to 
provide something to engross his time, thought and inter­
est. The system may be commended for use in the 
European countries, where the laborer works under con­
tinued repression, and also in our own land where the 
struggle for a livelihood is somewhat lightened and 
brightened. A chance questioner may ask if there is not 
danger of our youth almost unconsciously absorbing the 
idea that if ill-favored he can at least receive a pension, 
small, but unattended with the stigma of the poor house.
It is true that young America is risky, and not inclined 
to face responsibility with sufficient seriousness but rather 
allowing his optimistic proclivities to direct him.
But the pension allowed would be so insignificant, that 
it would hardly prove an inducement, so long as any de­
sire to possess or become independent remained. What 
then, is the best way of providing for the aged poor, both
from a socialistic and an economic standpoint. The sum of 
the pension each person receives, is paid not because the 
state pwes it, but because the recipient has not succeeded 
when in the vigor of life in providing for his own quiet 
days.
If the idea characteristic of the New Zealand law could 
be engrafted in other pension poor law’s, the effect might be 
desirable. There the law is prefaced by the statement that 
law7 abiding citizens, under certain enumerated conditions, 
are entitled to receive a certain amount from the Govern­
ment.
Upon the uncaring class such payment would make no 
more impression than receiving help from the lap of charity. 
To those who have struggled against the vicissitudes which 
have forced them under, the payment of a stated sura 
might be somewhat less humiliating than to seek succor 
constantly from helping agencies.
The concentration of an undesirable element has a 
tendency to strengthen it and to draw attention to its 
prominence, those clothing it in a less repulsive guise while 
suggesting comradeship in thought and surroundings.
From statistics now available, it appears that the 
pension system will prove the most economic measure.
In the work and poor houses all classes are commingled, 
the mentally and morally diseased, the creatures of fate, 
the physically incapacitated and the sluggard; in fact, all 
the pauper togged creatures of Busydom are unceasingly 
jostled against one another. Whatever is effective in in­
fusing some self respect or saving from contamination the 
poor of any land is worthy extreme care in the testing.
The legislature of Newr York will be called upon this 
winter to make provision whereby the consumptives of that 
state can be placed where they will not threaten the lives 
of associates or the mere passerby.
It is certainly time for vigorous action when thirteen 
thousand of these poor souls die each year in the state of 
New York and it is estimated that no less than 50,000 of 
these unfortunates may be found in this section every yea-. 
In addition to the movement along the general government 
and state lines, the private corporation has also been dls 
playing activity.
The Pennsylvania R. R. under Pres. Cassatt has de­
termined upon a pension system for the benefit of its em­
ployees, which will cost the corporation in the neighbor­
hood of $300,000 per annum. This will not in any way 
interfere with the relief fund, but will afford the employees 
of the road, who are seventy years of age, or have been 
associated with the company for thirty years, a pension 
based upon the length of service and the amount of wages 
received. The corporation view the matter from a realistic 
standpoint, and deem that the outlay will compensate them, 
in the character of the work done, and in stimulating good 
feeling between the employer and his agent; thus lessening 
the liability to strikes and doing away with the disad­
vantages accruing from employing help incapacitated by 
long labor for their work.
Thus the pension system has been thought worthy of 
trial by government, state, and private companies and 
while yet in its infancy, it must surely be a question of 
grave, yet vital interest to all those interested in human 
welfare and progress.
EUNICE J. HUBBELL.
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A SPIRIT FETTERED.
Massive and awe-inspiring a mansion lifted Its crest 
among the stars which shone with a clear refulgent splen­
dor on this memorable night.
All is hushed save the clank of a chain and the oc­
casional howl of a large black dog that walks restlessly to 
and fro the full length of liis tether. Pass the great animal 
fejarlessly for his bay is a moan and not a threat. Push 
open the great door of this magnificent dwelling place and 
glide softly through the hall and pause here. Ah, does the 
sound of stifled weeping reach your ears? Do you under­
stand now? The dread visitor is expected tonight, the in- 
r exorable one whom neither wealth nor prayer can turn 
from his destined appointment.
Peep in, behold the sorrow-stricken mother kneeling 
with face buried in the bed-clothing by her son’s side. The 
white-haired father stands near, his patrician face filled 
with anguish, but so proud that even the king of terrors 
Can wrench from it no tear. Now let your gaze fall on the 
dark handsome face resting on the white pillows; the 
classic features, capacious brow and burning, eager eyes 
The inavlid speaks: “Do not weep mother read me another 
chapter from the Holy book you have always loved; ay, 
and pray for me—Oh God! How meek we grow in the 
hour of death—1There-—Now father, grant me a last wish; 
let me see Lucy before 1 go, I want to speak a word of 
Comfort to her, I want to ask her forgiveness for the 
wrong.”
The old man’s face grows ashy, he totters, but from his 
firm lips comes the reply, “Nay, a slave shall not stand 
near to speak the last words to my son.”
“So be it then, my father. I thought your love for me 
deeper; but mother you will not refuse the request of your 
dying boy, take this word then, from me to my son, tell 
him for me when he grows up, to remember his God, aud 
to allow no one to do anything for him that he can do for 
himself.”
This was the word carried from the mansion to the hut, 
this the word which the lips of a tiny colored boy lisped 
over and over, and the thought with which this son of a 
millionaire and son of a slave, became imbued through and 
through.
* * * * *  * * *
A few years pass. In a great city we find a little 
ragged urchin, homeless, destitute and without friends. 
He wanders on and on, his limbs tremble but his face is 
brave; once, though, when each hope seemed to fail and 
every obstacle insurmountable, he wept. With rude jests 
and overflowing mirth, men passed him by. The boy’s face 
changed expression. “I see,” said he, “men do not like 
tears,” I’ll give them only smiles, my tears I’ll take alone 
in the closet to God. He will understand, He will not 
laugh.”
Not a great while passed, however, until the little waif 
found something that he could do, his genius revealed it­
self. He was soon acting a minor part in a theatrical com­
pany, and in an amazingly short space of time he had 
mastered Shakespeare, and was able to imitate Irving with
wonderful accuracy and skill.wgsm |p|5p!
Literary men became interested in him, he was called on 
by the manager to recite difficult passages in the presence 
of learned men of letters; this the boy did to their great 
astonishment. They perceived the enormous capacity of a
mind that could accomplish so much with such meagre ad­
vantages, and finally a man of wealth undertook his edu­
cation.
Thus the colored boy graduated. He compelled the 
proud Anglo-Saxons to recognize his masterly intellect on 
every side.
Tall and magnificent in physique, with a voice most 
flexible, powerful and compelling as a mountain torrent, or 
soft and sympathetic as the murmur of a fountain, he was 
especially adapted to public speaking. He now used ills' 
own productions, and underneath the power of his intelli­
gence, the glory of his thought and the magnitude <5f his 
personality—men forgot for the time, the dark strain of 
blood that made him their inferior. Prejudice was lost, 
and they almost felt that all men were brothers, they ap­
plauded the speaker until his receptions became ovations.
But never for one moment did he forget his father’s 
command, he remembered his God, he was always inde­
pendent and relied on himself. While proud as any of his 
father’s line, he was yet as tender as the mother who had 
toiled in the hot sun of the South.
That mother—how often his sympathy and thought 
flowed out toward her. He would not hate the race that 
had heaped injustice on her, ah no! a noble mind is not 
easily embittered, but he would devote his life to the up­
lifting of fallen down-trodden mankind, whether they be 
white or black. He would be his “brother’s keeper.” The 
sarcasm, the scoffs, the ingratitude of little minds, never 
wounded him deeply; he .believed that character should be 
the testing point of all men, and that they should receive 
their rewards accordingly and did so, either here or above
He resolved to do his part, let others do as they would; 
he would so live his life here that when he came to die, he 
would be prepared for a higher service in a better world.
Lonely his life may often have been ,but it was ever 
illuminated by Truth and caressed by hope. The shallow 
pity now and then tendered from the world, may have 
sometimes chafed his proud spirit, but he looked on life not 
as a finite thing, but an infinite end; so lie worked on pour­
ing out his thought and genius, cheerfully, lovingly, for­
givingly; realizing always that in God’s sight there is no 
black but sin.
ESTELLE BOVEE.
Missoula. Montana. Nov. 27th, 1899. 
Editors of the Kaimin:—
You ask me to write a word for the students in this 
issue of your paper. I thank you for the privilege. The 
words are burning in my soul. But it is to be but “a word*. 
How can I condense the message that I would be glad io 
give you?
You stand, young people, upon the outer rim of two 
centuries, the loftiest pedestal that a generation of youth 
ever occupied. You look behind you, and you are filled 
with amazement at the achievement of this century. Yon 
look about you, and you are bewildered at the magnitude 
of the legacy that this generation has laid at your feet. 
You look across the divide into the country beyoiid, and 
you find yourselves lured on with the most inviting pros­
pect.
There is no reason why we may not expect the unfold­
ing and the enlargement of the coming decades to be a con­
tinuance of the unparalleled records of the past.
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But as a matter of fact whether there is to be a con­
tinued enlargeent or a decline, depends upon the ability 
and the spirit with which you, and your associates in the | 
coming generation take hold of the tasks committed to I 
you. Is there to be a broader and truer type of civiliza­
tion? Is this inventive genius to be encouraged? And 
scientific research to be prosecuted with vigor? Are 
education and religion, ethics and true culture to keep pace 
with the demands of the new century?
If these results are to follow, it will be because that you 
can simply turn to your opportunity. The times in which 
you live, hten call upon you for eternal vigilance, and alert­
ness. But while this is true, the demand is not for some­
thing that is extraordinary, in ones of which you need to 
chafe and worry over your sacred trust. You will meet 
the demand of your day and age,—if you simply live true 
lives under the spell of a noble, exalted purpose, intent 
upon fashioning this one brief day, as perfectly as you 
can. Another has said “I honor Columbus not because 
that he discovered a continent, but because that he risked 
everything upon the strength of an idea.”
You will live your truest life; now will meet your high 
est obligation; you will attain your grandest success when 
you recognize the claims that high heaven lays upon you, 
and yield your life unreservedly to its demands. Such an 
ideal only is worthy of the youth of this generation. Such 
only will call into exercise every latent energy of the soul.
KEY. O. C. CLARK.
LOCALS*
Who climbed Mitten mountain?
Dr. Craig goes to Helena on the 1st to attend the meet­
ing-the State Board of Education.
If the locals are two weeks old don’t complain. You 
yourself were only that age once.
Anyone wishing to learn the art of keeping appoint 
ments should apply to the Biology class.
Coach Cleveland is quite busy these days oiling up his 
ice wagons preparatory for the Thanksgiving game.
Miss Sadie Beckwith entertained a few friends last 
wreek at her home on E. Front St.
It is surely a terrible state of affairs when the senior 
girls lower their dignity so much as to flirt with Sopho­
more boys.
Prof. Westcott has offered to oversee the job of putting 
in the third plank in the side walk. Volunteers to do the 
“work” are now called for.
The members of the Psychology class finished their 
book and it has almost finished them. The study of ethics 
will be taken up next week.
• Instead of the proverbial “keep off the grass” signs 
decorating our beautiful lawns, we have notices which say: 
'‘%eep on the walks,” what would this life be without | 
originality?
The Business College was out in full force to the foot 
ball game. Their having an afternoon off, the way they 
did shows how enthusiastic the principal, Mr. Reitz, is over 
all sports.
At the preliminaries of the debating contest which takes 
place in Helena the 15th of December, the following 
students were chosen; Mr. Leslie E. Wood, Mr. Guy 
Sheridan, Miss Estelle Bovee. Alternate Mr. Eben Murray.
We are sorry to note that some of the team from the 
Montana College of Agriculture and Mechanic Arts still 
persist in wearing the letter “M” on their jackets. This 
letter is by rights the indivdual property of The State 
University of Montana.
The University is indebted to Mr. Morris Schlossberg 
for a handsome flag 25 x 13 ft. The gift was accompanied 
by a letter in which Mr. Schlossberg showed his patriotism 
and great love of country. The announcement at convo­
cation was received with a rousing cheer, which, if it had 
been heard by the donor, would have convinced him that 
patriotism is not lacking in The University of Montana.
Portion of one of the documents referred to above:
Third—A bequest to Prof. Fred D. Smith of all crumbs 
left in my lunch box. To be given him in such amounts as 
my executors deem fit.
Fourth.—A legacy of 40,000 idiotic questions to Prof. 
Douglass.
Fifth.—A bequest to Miss Jeanette Rankin of all songs 
and jokes now on hand.
The foot ball game between the Montana College of 
Agriculture and Mechanic Arts and The University of 
Montana was unanimously voted the best ever played in 
Missoula. The teams were well matched, so there was 
nothing one-sided about the game. The boys from Boze­
man excelled in running while our home team showed their 
superiority in their line bucking. The game was witnessed 
by a large and very enthusiastic crowd. Such a game Is 
a credit to both victorious and defeated, and it is certain 
that in the future foot ball will hold a higher place in the 
minds of the people of Missoula.
Daniel E. Bandman will appear in his world renowned 
impersonation of “Shylock” on Thanksgiving night He 
will be assisted by local talent most of whom are uni­
versity students. The caste is as follows:
S hylock ......................................... Daniel E. Bandman
A ntonio............................   George B. Wilds
Bassanio ............................... ..Benjamin F. Searight
Lorenzo .................'....................... ............... Will Kelley
Gratiano .................... .Leslie E. Wood
Salarino ........................'........................... Ben. Stewart
Salanio ............... ...................................Will Dickinson
Launcelot Gobbo................
Tubal ....................................................Gilbert Heyfron
Old Gobbo.......................................................E. C. Dion
The Duke of Venice....................... . Grant McGregor
N erissa ......................................... .Miss Allie Rowland
J ess ica .........................Miss Caroline Cronkrite
Portia ......................................... Mrs. D. E. Bandman
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Miss Hatlieway is confined to her bed from the effects 
of a bad fall from her wheel.
Notice.—The person who is in the habit of eating my 
lunch had better beware.—J. M.
The Christian Helpers society of the Episcopal church 
gave a Charity Ball in Elk’s hall in Friday evening Nov. 
24th.
Preparations were made to give the boys from Bozeman 
a reception, but the circumstance of their departure di­
rectly after the game prevented It
Last week The University received thirty sacks of gov­
ernment documents. About eighteen hundred volumes in 
all. This includes many valuable scientific reports.
Advice to girls:—When seeking husbands don’t fail to 
■first turn your attention to the boys at the Agriculture 
College, all of whom are given a thorough course in the an  
of cooking, patching and gardening.
Twenty-first—A bequest to the foot ball team of The 
Montana College of Agriculture and Mechanical arts the 
annual income of $35 to be used for paying the expenses 
and matriculation fee of their coach.
Great was the dismay of the girls when they were In 
formed at gymnasium practice that the roll could not be 
called owing to a mistake about the book. What a chance 
they had missed! Oh the lucky absent ones!
The Clarkia literary society has been obliged to hold 
the last two meetings in one of the lecture rooms, the 
literary hall being too cold for comfort. It is to be hoped 
that the fireman will attend to his work better in the 
future.
Thirteenth—A bequest to Prof. F. D. Smith of my I 
position as manager of the football team.
Fourteenth—A bequest to Lawrence Heckler of my 
Psychology text book, knowing that he will keep it in .'tj 
present unused condition.
The following are selections from several other wills: 
Seventh—A bequest to the chemistry classes of all my 
valuable information in chemistry.
Eight—A bequest to Prof. F. D. Smith, “Hints on the 
Proper Management of a Laboratory.”
An extract from another will:
Fourth—A bequest to Lawrence Heckler of my cribbed 
German books,—also my copy of “How to make love aud 
get married.”
Fifth—A bequest to the museum of the University of 
Montana of my photograph.
Sixth—A legacy to the Bozeman team of my hard heart.
Seventh—A bequest of my degree of B. S. and my un­
written thesis to “Bismark.”
The following is a quotation from a paper by Eben 
Murray on the trip taken by the Biology class: “I dis­
covered growing on the hill side the “Murio Oxalis” from 
which Oxalic acid is manufactured.” His friends claim 
that he is harmless, and they will endeavor to keep him 
here for awhile, and later if he does not show any signs 
of sanity he will be provided for at the Springs.
Seventy-first—A bequest to Miss Miriam Hatheway of 
my pew in the Scandinavian church.
Seventy-second—A bequest to Martin Tucker of my 
place in the debating team.
Seventy-third—Specific bequests are made’as follows* 
Maggie Itonan,—“Book on Manners”, Freddie Buck, 
“Orations”; Fay Murray, Position of librarian at noon.
Selection from the will o f ----- ----------------- :
Fifteenth—A bequest to Prof. Morton J. Elrod of my 
silver backed clothes brush.
Sixteenth—Bequest of locks of my hair to all of my 
I young lady friends, who have been in my admiring circle 
for the last three months.
Seventeenth—A legacy to Miss “Sacred” of all other 
personal effects; including thirty-one photos of herself aud 
two chests of her letters.
The Geology class will explain the mysteries of the 
Bonner read in the near future. There are ten In the class 
but a three seated rig was deemed large enough as this 
class would not feel at home unless it were in a tight place. 
From what can be gathered from bits of conversation over* 
heard they all intend riding in the front seat. This will 
leave the two back seats to Prof. Douglass and his geolog­
ical hammers. All the lawyers in town are being kept 
busy drawing up last wills and testaments for the mem­
bers of the class as none of them ever expect to reach 
home again, on account of the fact that Mr. Graham is to 
act as driver. Portions of these documents will appear 
later.
The following are characteristic expressions of some of 
our worthy professors as they are heard in the class-rooms:
“ ’Ell now, that is pretty work!”
“ Wright on right front foot!”
“I suppose you’ve all heard about the man that—” etc.
“ You act like children.”
“ Don’t waste that; it costs $5 a gallon ! ! ”
“ One or two of you may have heard me tell this story 
before—.”
“ Mr. -------you are three-fourths of a second late this
morning, can’t you.—”
“ I must beg the pardon of the class for being late this 
morning, but somebody is determined to ring the bell five 
minutes early—.”
It was mentioned above that the Geology class were 
planning an expedition. This trip was taken and the re­
port from it comes in just as we are going to press. 
Promptly at 1 o’clock there came dashing down the drive­
way of the university a stylish (rat) trap driven by Mr. 
Walker and drawn by a pair of spirited horses. The off 
horse was a brunette with a pale, sweet face. The nigh 
horse had large soulful eyes, and a rakish way of wear­
ing his harness on one side, which was not in keeping with 
his apparently gentle disposition. On reachng town the
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horses were walked slowly down Higgins Ave. Mr. 
Graham out of consideration for the rest tried to conceal 
his identity. All went well until Marshall grade was 
reached; here seven of the party who were afraid to 
ride over the grade got out, while the other two 
rode gaily on and were overtaken some miles further on. 
Then Mr. Graham opened the kodak and spoiled the plates, 
after which followed little talks on the rocks of the 
country, mingled with “Hello my lady, Hello my baby. * 
The class was told to observe the springs and these were 
seen to sink very low when a rock was hit. Several times 
Mr. Graham was allowed to get out and run behind. While 
Graham and Ebert played tag, Mr. Walker, the coachman 
and Miss Knowles ate Graham’s lunch.—Poor boy! he 
hadn’t had time to eat it himself. After tying the horses,* 
McDonald, Walker and Ebert gave an exhibition in climb­
ing, by sliding around in some rocks on the side hill. When 
the log point had been crossed and the mine visited the 
party started, or rather, started to start for home. That
ij tM & i * “■
nigh horse turned its large soulful eyes on the crowd and 
so ' rfeproachihg was the look, that Prof. Douglas and 
Graham immediately jumped out. Then they showed their 
true characters. They deserted the party. The hours 
passed ah'd still that horse continued to stare. The pale 
sweet face of the other grew even paler as he listened to 
the language addressed to his mate. Finally, some one 
with great presence of mind said “gee dap” and they 
started as the day waned. It was noted by the class that 
the weather was cooler than tha't of summer. When Mary 
and Sue Lewis were left at their gate their mother ap­
peared at the door saying: “I only want one cake of ice
to-day,” and someone sang “How’d you like to be the ice­
man.” This intelligent and conscientious class has the 
best wishes of the Kaimin and it is hoped that they will 
soon be able to be with us again.
EXCHANGES.
A MAN AND HIS SHOES.
How much a man is like his shoes!
For instance both a sole may lose;
Both have been tanned, both are made tight 
By cobblers, both get left and right,
Both need a mate to be complete,
And both are made to go on feet.
They both need heeling, oft are sold.
And both in time will turn to mold 
With shoes the last is first, with men 
The first shall be last; when 
The shoes wear out they’re mended new,
When men wear out they’re useless, too.
They are both trod upon and both 
Will "tread on others nothing loath;
Both have their ties, and both incline 
When polished, in the world to shine,
And both peg out; now would you choose 
To be a man or be his shoes?
. —Ex.
Miss Caroline Hazard was inaugurated president of 
Wellesley College, October 3rd.
Literary Aspirant—I can write about anything. 
Editor—Then right about face—Ex.
We congratulate the University of Iowa on her victory. 
Her foot ball team well deserves the championship they 
have won.
Mrs. Standford donated to Leland Standford University, 
founded by herself and husband in memory of their son, 
$11,000,000 which has made her the largest individual giver 
in the United States.
A dictionarjr of college slang is being prepared by Dr. 
Babbitt, of Columbia University and he desires the co­
operation of all students and college men in making it as 
complete and accurate as possible.—Ex.
Go to hear the great singers and speakers as often as 
you can afford it. Rather wear your last year’s coat till it 
shines like the character of a saint rather than miss hear­
ing Patti sing Home, Sweet Home and the Last Rose of 
Summer. There is power in great music, as there is power 
in preaching, to lift the souls of men into nobleness.
“On the great clock of time there is but one word— 
Now.”
“Who cannot but see oftentimes how strange the 
threads of our destiny run? Often it is only for a moment 
the favorable instant is presented. We miss it, and 
months and years are lost.”
“Can wealth give happiness? Look around and see 
what gay distress, what splendid misery.”—Young.
My life is but a weaving 
Between my God and me;
I may but choose the colors,
He weaveth steadily.
Full pft he weaveth sorrow 
And I in foolish pride 
Forget he sees the upper,
And J[ the under side. * t :-f-Ex.
Lives of croakers all remind us 
We can make our lives a pest 
And departing leave behind us
Feelings of relief and rest. '' w |-E x .
Prof. Patrick’s class in logic has been meditating upon 
the following hypothetical soritis:
If Yale beat Wisconsin,
Columbia beat Yale,
Princeton beat Columbia,
Chicago beat Cornell, and if 
Iowa beat Chicago,
then who is the champion? —Ex.
A cigarette,
A gingerette,
And now and then a little bet;
A jokellette,
Some etiquette—
And the result?—The ladies’ pet.
-E x .
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Jojr. temperance and repose, slam the door on the 
Doctor’s nose.—Longfellow.
Breezes from the Smith-Wells: “Why is a pancake like 
the sun?” “Because it rises in der yeast and sets behind 
der vest.”—Ex.
Radcliffe college shows a very favorable opening fur 
the new year. Many graduates of Smith, Vassar, Bryn 
Marn and other colleges have been attracted by the ail- 
vantages it offers for higher education.
A student at one of the great missionary colleges was 
conducting a prayer meeting and in an outburst of enthus­
iasm he prayed: “Give us all pure hearts, give us all clean 
hearts, give us all sweet-hearts,” to which the congregation 
responded, “Amen.”—Ex.
“Our lives are waves that come up out of the ocean of 
eternity, break upon the beach of earth, and lapse back 
again into the ocean of eternity. Some are sunlit, some 
run in storm and rain; and one is a quiet ripple, another is 
a thundrous breaker; and once in many centuries comes a 
great tidal wave that sweeps over a continent; but all go 
back to the sea and lie equally level there.”
Each leaf then became a winged bird, which immedi­
ately soared aloft and sang of joy and sunshine.
The robin came from the redstained oak leaf; the 
cardinal bird from the maple, and the faded yellow of the | 
willow was metamorphosed into the yellow-bird.
The homely brown leaves became swallows and larks, 
who were given sweet voices to compensate them for lack 
of gaudy plumage which decked the other birds.
The birds, mindful of their origin always haunt the 
trees, and thus the fact that the birds and trees are found I 
In the same localities is gracefully and beautifully ex­
plained.”
HOLD YOUR GROUND.
Don’t practice too much humility. There are no short, 
timid or hesitating steps to great affairs. You must go to 
the front as you go through a crowd—push hard and hold 
your ground.
A CHARMING FANCY.
We quote from the Washington Times the following 
pretty Indian legend, as told by a gentleman who was 
formerly an Indian scout and frontiersman: “When tii*
great Spirit first stood upon the mountains to see the new 
earth He had created, wherever He touched the green land 
a tree would grow up. He was pleased at this and smiled, 
and then the trees were clothed with verdure. All sum­
mer the.trees grew, but the first cold of autumn caused the 
leaves to turn to gold and red, and then to die. As they
fair to cease entirely to exist, so by his grace He renewed
their lives.
WHY A BOY IS LIKE A BICYCLE.
A boy is like a bicycle because he can not stand alon?. 
He runs the easiest down hill. If you lose control of him,
he may break your heart if not your head. He is not made 
to travel on bad roads. The straighter you keep him, the 
more safely he runs. The faster he runs, the more closely 
must his guide stick to him. He needs blowing up once in 
awhile. He should never be run by more than two cranks. 
—Ex.
ORIGIN OP’ BLIND MAN’S BUFF.
This favorite sport of childhood and youth is of French 
origin and very high antiquity, having been introduced into 
England in the train of the Norman conquerors. Its 
French name “Colin Maillard”, was that of a brave 
warrior, the memory of whose exploits still* live in the 
chronicles of the middle ages.
In the year 999 Liege reckoned among its valiant chiefs 
one Jean Colin. He acquired the name Maillard from his 
chosen weapon being a mallet, wherewith in fight he used 
literally to crush his opponents. In one of the feuds which 
were of perpetual recurrence in those times he encountered 
the Count de Lourain in a pitched battle, and, so runs the 
story, in the first onset Colin Maillard lost both eyes. He 
ordered his esquire to take him into the thickest of .he 
fight, and, furiously brandishing his mallet, did such fear­
ful execution that victory soon declared itself for him.
When Robert of France heard of these feats of arms he 
lavished favors and honors upon Colin, and so great was 
the fame of the exploit that it was commemorated in the 
pantomine representations that formed part of the rude 
dramatic performances of the age. By degrees the 
children learned to act it for themselves, and it took the 
form of the familiar sport.
The blindfold pursuer, as. with bandaged eyes and 
extended hands, he groped for a victim to pounce upon, 
seems in some degree to repeat the action of Colin Mail­
lard. the tradition of which is also traceable in the name 
—blind man’s buff.
The stand taken by the Phillipine Commission in regard 
to the retention of the Phillipines is regarded as the strong­
est endorsement the policy of the Administration has yet 
received. The report is of peculiar interest just now, when 
the political issues of the next national campaign are being 
so widely discussed, and it bears special weight because of 
the Integrity, ability and impartiality of the men who com­
posed the commission. Their strong endorsement of the 
policy of the administration is another tribute to the wis­
dom and ability which have characterized President Mc­
Kinley’s attitude during the trying times in which he has 
been placed.
SLANDERING THE HATCHET  
“They continue to find fresh defects in Washington’s 
| character.”
“Anything particularly new?”
“They say his manner of illustrating the truth was a 
little lax.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.
The rainbow is all right in its way, but when a fellow 
gets wet in a storm its cold consolation to him. — Atlantic  
Constitution.
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p r o c l a m a t i o n
To the Students of the University of ilontana.
EDUCATION AND MONEY.
^  a Classical course, Philosophi- 
T f  Q  cal Course, a Scientific Course, 
w  a Course in Mechanical Engi­
neering, a Course in Assaying, and a Course 
in Pedagogy, you are in the right place.
^  a riONEY-SAVING Course, 
1 |  Q j p  in Ladies’ Jackets, Capes, Taii- 
or - Made Suits, Furnishing 
Goods, Dress Goods, Notions, Millinery, 
Shoes, .............................................................
— A N D —
G e n t le m e n ’s  S u it s ,  O v e r c o a ts , F u r n is h in g  G oods, G lo v e s , C D ittens, 
H a ts , C a p s , S h o e s ,  E te ., E te ., a l s o  a  fu ll  l in e  of Gold S e a l  R u b b e r s
- C A L L  A T -
C H IC A G O  ISpSiS HiSS
TO  TRADE W ITH  IN M ONTANA.
IF YOU WOULD APPRECIATE
Ifine Confectionery
TRADE AT
PAUL WHITELAW’S
. ffj L. p. EiGTOi?
* ‘ D E N T I S T *  •
Office in East Room, First Floor, Rankin Block.
Front St., Missoula, Mont. Next Door to Lister’s. I MISSOULA, MONTANA
J n o . B o n n e r . T . A. P r ic e .
BONNER & PRICE,
Staple Fancy Groceries
WALKER & ALBEE,
General Grocers
No. 113 HIGGINS AVE. TELEPHONE 87.
HAY AND GRAIN.
Strict attention  to Jfamily ITrabe,
